168                         A PLUCKY ANIMAL.

That' night, there being a fine moon, ILoder
had a macham or platform of boughs, builtl in a
tree overlooking a piece of water, and sat u?p all
night in hopes of getting a shot at some Ijeast
coming to drink, but he saw nothing; and, firom
all I could glean from the Indian shikaris I Have
spoken to on the subject, this plan is seldom
successful, so I never tried it myself.               \

If there is one thing more than another wh^ch

makes my blood boil it is wanton  cruelty \to

t

animals. One morning the young Nawab w&s
very anxious to try his hand at pig-sticking;
as there were no wild pigs handy, he procured la
village boar, and riding after him with a speatf
proceeded to stick him. The poor beast gpt two

fearful wounds, and was making off, pelted arid

i

otherwise ill-treated by the natives, whilst, tljie
Nawab came to breakfast rather pleased witih
himself. I could not stand the sight, and calling
to Paget, who had a revolver with him, we went

off together to put the poor creature out -of; its

i

misery. The plucky animal, although so